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There is not a man alive with or-

dinary discernment, who thinks it
possible to revive the Whig party.
And even if such a thing should be

' .m, it would amount to nothing, for

want of distinguishing Whig issues.
To the mortification of Southern
Whigs, the Northern portion of their
party abolitionized before the war,
and has Radicalized since. The Whig
party of former days is demoralized
and fused to a great extent with the
Radical party. It is like the Confed-

erate army at the surrender it
has thin ranks, and none to
come to its call. Its great
leader is no more, except to leave an
imperishable name; and no successor
can -- uniuiot: theveterans to his call.
In the South their patriotism alone
survives, and that leads them to the
support of the Constitution .against
the corruptionists ; and they rally
now to the ranks olthe, friends of
free government, which is assailed.
What are namesKto patriots, when
vital principles, not before in issue,
are to be sustained or overthrown?
Good men raUy by instinct
to liberty and free govern-

ment against' the oppressor.
They are now unitul under
one Hag, they fight under one banner,
they are Democrats in the real and
patriotic sense, and they ask not with
whom they shall combine, but how
most certainly to win the victory.
To be lastidious about a name
now is sjecial pleading and pet-

tifogging, set up pretenses lor
no honest purpose, to play into
the hands of the unprincipled auto-

crats who are seeking to ,usurp.power
and reap a harvest from the
national calamities. Under what
name and banners do the patriots
of the country tight their battles
is the only question true.man will
ask to-da- and that name he will
adopt, that banner he will follow with
the devotion of a martyr. The same
reason which drove Whigs from
Scott to Pierce in 1852, now
forces all men of Southern sym-
pathies, and who love right
and the Constitution better than out-

rage and the higher .law. to go with
the Democratic organization. Let
that be kept intact. Let it
judge wi-el- y, act discreetly, select
for oflice its men, and then, with-
out compromise, support them every
man shoulder to shoulder and it will
place in power men honest, capable
and faithful. Old days of prosperity
to the American States will then be
restored, with good government and
a contented people. A union of heart
will return instead of a union of force;
km institutions will be triumphant,
and the Republic supreme will go on
to the fulfillment of the great destiny
far which it was intended.

HftsTTf is all agog over the propo--iti'i- n

to make Nieolson itvements
throughout that city. We advise Mo-

bile, from much experience, to go
slow. If the plan of kyanizing or
protecting the pavement against the
MtJoa of air and water, alout to be
tested in this city, be not applied and
successful, the Nieolson pavement is
surely the costliest luxury in which
a city ever indulged. Champagne
cocktails, which make one's head
swim in perfect beatitude, make it
ache with intensity of emptiness. The
-- upreme excellence of Nieolson pave-
ments consists jn ephemeral delights,
to lie fallowed by fathomless "sloughs
of desond." ur city government is
about testing the cost and durability
of a concrete pavement made of Tish-

omingo gravel indurated and com-
pacted by a chemical process,
said to Ik- - the cheapest of all pave-
ments wherever gravel is accessible.
Knormous weights, as in London, are
rolled over this pavement, thus made
as solid as stone. The walks in Court
Square might well be paved with this
consolidated conglomerate.

Cahoon, the fellow in Richmond
from down Kast, who has held to the
mayoralty with such grim ferocity,
it is fondly hoped, wfll now have a
berth in the enitentiary. He has
been indicted for a forgery by which
the State loses $7 000. Meanwhile an-

other of these adventurers named
Reynolds, at Montgomery, Ala.,
had secured, through savage suffrage,
the State Auditorship. He has
since. robled the Express Company,
and was paving his way with green-
backs and Ethiopians most smoothly
to the United Slates Senate. Dick
Bustced wants the same place, and,
wielding the powers of a Federal
Judge. lick has clapped Reynolds in
jail. Stealing, however, is not the
offense proposed to be punished by
the illustrious Dick. He would only
balk the schemes of a worthy rival.
Dick dosen't object to a little pleasant
roguery- -

" no, no not lor Dick,
etc.

There may be no ground for the
supKsition, but if the whole story of
liarbarity to Jews in Roumania be
false, does not President Grant still
occupy the bad eminence of being the
only man debased and imbruted
enough in high official position to en-

deavor to resuscitate vulgar prejudices,
by which Jews, in an ignorant age,
were often victimized? Did Grant,
or his special friends of the secret de-

tective service in Europe, trump up
this false story of cruelty to Jews.?

The ancients were blessed with

prophets, oracles, seers, soothsayers,
iortuue-teller-e, witches and necroman-

cers. One of that useful and interest-

ing class has recently sprouted up in

Memphis as suddenly, fragrantly and

as rapidly as did Jonah's gourd vine.

Moses, Elijah and Isaiah, during their
day, were considered respectable pro-

phets, but they were arrantjimpostore

in comparison with the editor of the
Avalanche. He can look through a
mill-ston- e as easily as other people
, an through window-pane- s and goggle-

-eyed spectacles. The fellow is ly

inspired, and for the future

should be considered an evangelist or

an apostle, and in passing him com-

mon people should bow, as a goose

id ways bows in passing under an arch,

however high. The editor, evidently,
has a big lump of the divinity in him.

It was said ol Burke that he could

take a survey of the political sky and
tell the destiny of the nation for
twenty years. The editor of the
Avalanche is blessed with the
same kind of prophetic vision,
with this addition, that he knows

all about the coming seasons

and the crops, as well as the fu-

ture politics of the country. On Fri-

day morning this modern prophet

and conjurer mounts his tripod, and
with all the gruvity and solemnity of

a Gipsy fortune-telle- r rebukes a scep-

tical and unbelieving world as follows :

"The following from the Holly
Springs Reporter is a fair illustration
of the state of things of which the
Avalanche warned the planting com-

munity six or eight months ago, and
trom which both the mercan-

tile and- - planting interests are
now suffering." "Had the plant-

ing community pursued the pol-

icy repeatedly laid down by the
Avalanche, a very different state ol

affairs might now be recorded."
There now! The Avalanche is the
mirror by which planters are hereaf-

ter to dress themselves. The editor,
who never ulowed a furrow in his
lite, knows not "gee" from "haw,"
how to tie a hame string, or whether
mrtnn is nlanted in June or
December, grasps bis gold pen
between his soft, daiuty fingers, and
tells horny-hande- d farmers how to

tend their big and little patches ! This
kind of presumption is juicy. Every-

thing that turn9 out disastrously the
sage of the Avalanche says he predict-

ed it, and every success is achieved
through the "policy" of the same So-

lon. During the primitive days of the
Republic, there lived an old man upon
the side of a knoll, whose.wife was as
good at predicting future events as
the soothsayer who has opened shop
on Jefferson street. One morning the
old man rushed into his room, and ex-

citedly exclaimed, "Old woman, the
cow has eat up the grind-stone!- " "I
told you so," was the response of the
knowing Huldah. "I told you so,"
is the stereotyped exclamation of our
prophetic neighbor. Now, that "the
pen" has ceased to be "mightier than
the sword," he ought to substitute, at
the mast-hea- d of his paper, "The Av-

alanche told you so." If any of the
buxom damsels that adorn our city
desirB to take a peep into the future,
all that they have to do is to
lay their pretty little digits
into the hands of this inspired
editor. He will give them a gentle
squeeze, count the wrinkles in the
palm, look wistfully into the eyes.and
by an inexplicable fascinating hocus
pocusor conjuration teli who is the
lucky man, when the wedding comes
ofl.and how much they will swell the
cvnsus returns. ( )ur delphiccotempora-r- y

can unravel the enigmas that puzled
UOdipus as easily as he can a skein ol
silk or a hank of yarn. He knows all
iilKiut the mysteries of the Egyptian
hieroglyphics. The people entertain
so much respect for him and
his prophesies that we would not Lie

surprised if they should read the Av-

alanche editorials as Aristotle's Mor-
als were read before the Reformation,
instead of the scriptures. He is evi-

dently an Atlas with a world upon
his brawny shoulders. He is not only
a prophet but he is a wizzard ; and has
the peculiar faculty of getting up bet-

ter telegraphic, commercial and local
reports than any of his eotem-porarie- s.

He scorns to receive spe-i- al

cable dispatches from Victoria and
Napoleon; and to prove that his pro-

fessions of superior enterprise are not
humbuggery, he has undertaken to
build a telegraphic line of his own to
the moon. The posts have been plant-

ed, and the wires stretched as far as
the milky-wa- and about the time
the frogs cease to croak in the marshes,
we may expect a dispatch from pale
Cynthia, informing us as to the health
of the man in the moon ; whether or
not that mysterious luminary is really
made of green cheese, and how much
the thing pays for the light it has so
long borrowed from the sun.

Seriously, it occurs to us that the
public is nauseated with this disgust-
ing puffery of men who value them-setv- es

a hundred percent, above their
fair worth. Minerva threw away the
flute, when she found that it puffed
up her own cheeks; but the puffing
prophet of the A valanche would not
part with a flute, or a bellows, or
any instrument that could be used
in pumping gas into a wind-ba- g. n,

like laudanum and other
poisonous medicines, is beneficial in
small, though injurious in large quan-
tities. Everybody may appear little
in the estimation of the prophet; but
he appears little to everybody. Self-prai- se

is half scandal, and the empty
minds who deal in it soar above their
proper sphere, like paper kites, which
are kept aloof by their own lightness,
while those that are better stored are
prone to humility heavily-lade- n

vessels, of which we see the
less the more richly and deeply
they are freighted. "The corn
bends itself downward when its
ears are filled ; but when the heads of
a delphic oracle are filled with n,

they only lift them the
higher." An empty wagon raises a
prodigious clatter; but, when heavily
laden, it neither creaks nor rumbles.
These blow-hards- , before disgusting
the public with their "I told you so"
editorial puffery, should remember
the words of Coleman :

"On their own claims, modest men are
dumb."

In Winchester, Shelbyville and
Murfreesboro in fact, everywhere in
Middle Tennessee, Col. Pet Turney
Is perhaps the strongest candidate
named in connection with a place on

the Supreme bench. That he will be
the choice of the people everywhere is
hardly questioned. The fact that Col.
Turney became, as the war progressed
and Tennessee regiments were with-
drawn to the West, the single leading
representative of Tennesssee in Lee's
Army of Virginia, caused his con-

duct to lie narrowly watched, and
his fortunes excited the keenest sy tri

mm
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pathies of Tenneaseeans everywhere
in the South. Whenever fame
twined laurels about the brow or

the gallant Colonel, who led a
little band of brave followers, and
whenever Lee asserted his unsur-
passed valor and worth, Tennesseeans
recognized Turney's triumphs as their
own. Often has the State pride of his
people been electrified by Turney's
brilliant achievements, and often
did his gallant deeds shed luster
upon the fame of Southern soldiers.
By these incidents in his history by
his youthlul vater, his unquestioned
military skill, by his recognized abil-

ity at the bar, and by hereditary
feme, Colonel Turney became as thor-
oughly well known in the Army of
Tennessee as his face and form were
familiar on every tented field of Vir-

ginia. His fitness for the position to
which he now aspires is not to be
measured by his military skill. He
became a lawyerMn 1848. His father,
the late United States Senator Hop
kins L. Turney, had given him a
thorough professional and literary
training. He went to the bar at
which Nathan Green, Judge Isaacs,
Colonel Taul had won distinction, and
at once achieved wonderful success.
His clear, logical intellect and extraor-
dinary powers as an advocate soon
gave him the highest professional rep-

utation. He was only thirty-thre- e

years of age when the war began, and
already his name was well known
throughout the State as that of one of

the ablest lawyers and most eloquent
barristers of Tennessee. He has
practiced his profession, since the
war, with untiring assiduity but be-

cause of a wound which affects his ar-

ticulation of words, he is no longer
the felicitous speaker that he was.
He is not the less a jurist and thinker,
and none the less fitted lor a place
upon the bench. Having never held
a civil office, he is not within the pro-

visions of the Fourteenth Amend-

ment, which, if a living spirit, would
weep that so faultless a gentleman
will be chosen to expound the laws
and define the rights of Tennesseeans.

We announced yesterday that Capt.
Ed. A. Cole and M. D. L. Stewart had
been appointed Clerks and Masters ol

the First and Second Chancery Courts ;

the former by Channellor Morgan and
the latter by Chancellor E. M. Yerger.
We congratulated then as we do now,
the Democracy of Shelby county on
these two appointments. Both are
true working, dray-hors- e Democrats,
amply qualified, and perhaps have as
mauy friends as any two men in
Shelby county. Some disappoint-
ment and dissatisfaction has been ex-

pressed at the selection. But we con-jjl-- e

our friends to submit to the re-

sult as true Democrats who are work-

ing for principles instead of men.
We publish below a very magnani-
mous card from that high-hearte- d

Democrat, Colonel James Coleman.
It breathes the right spirit His
friends pressed his claims for Clerk
and Master. He lost the position,
but he won the honors, for his petition
was signed by four thousand of the
best citizens of Memphis citizens
wedded to him on account of his de
votion tc party, his kinaness of heart,
and his unsullied social attractiveness.
We know of no man in Memphis more
beloved and popular than Col. James
Coleman. He is one of nature's noble
menhonest, faithful and learless.
We have never known a more thor-

ough model, a more perfect ideal of a
geutlemau, than he. He is genial,
gentle and kind in his disposition,
open-hande- d in his charities, and au
pure-hearte- d and large-hearte- d a man
as God ever gives to earth. There
is not a bad quality that he possesses,
not a good one he lacks. He is re
garded by all as the soul of truth and
honor and fidelity and benevolence.
He never failed to serve a friend, and
he never deserved an enemy to hate.
We never heard a harsh word spoken
by him or of him. It is na-

tural that the friends of such
a man should deeply deplore that he
did not receive the position for which
he was recommended by four thou-

sand of his neighbors and friends.
No man regrets this more than Chan-
cellor Yerger, who, a few moments
before he made the appointment, with
deep emotion told us that he had
rather resign his position than select
between friends he loved and esteemed
so highly, but that there were
peculiar circumstances which actu-

ated him, and which told him
that he could not do otherwise than
appoint his old friend M. D. L. Stew-

art. All could not be appointed. If
we could not get our favorites, let us
remember that a good and efficient
man, one who has largely shared the
confidence of the people of Shelby
county, has been appointed. Below,
we publish the card of Colonel Cole-

man, which gushes with the gratitude
of a big heart that knows not how to
forget the friendship of the four thou-
sand friends that urged his appoint-
ment:
To the Editors of the Appeal:

For the disiinfrtiishea honor and most
flattering munuer in whjch my name was
presented by my friends through a nu-
merously signed recommendation for the
office of "Clerk and Master of the Second
Chancery Court, I cannot withhold .the
feelings of an over-gratef- heart, and
leal It my duty, as well as a pleasure, to
make this acknowledgment as a debt of
gratitude due to thorn; and leel sensibly
that it was no idle compliment bestowed
upon ine, but a de?p and abiding interest
iu my welfare. J AS. COLEMAN.

It is sadly feared that Alex.
Stephens' protracted ill health has
impaired his intellect. He now says
Grant is a great man.

How a Camel Goes Through the Eye
of a Needle.

The passage from the New Testa-
ment, "It is easier for a camel," etc.,
has perplexed good who, .. many. men,

.i 1 t : inave reau u iiierauy. iu orieuuti
cities there are in the large gates
small and very low apertures, called
metaphorically "needle's eyes," just
as we talk of windows on shipboard
as "bull's eyes." These entrances
are too narrow for a camel to pass
through them in the ordinary man-
ner, or even if unloaded. When a
loaded camel has to pass through one
of these eutrances, it kneels down, its
load is removed, and then it shuttles
through on its knees. "Yesterday,"
writes Lady Duff Gordon, from Cairo,
"I saw a camel go through the eye
of a needle that is, the low arched
door of an inclosure. He must kneel
and bow his head to creep through ;

and thus the rich man must humble
himself."

In the town of Hampton, N. H.,
there lives a man who. In his younger
auys, was what is generally termed a
Tittle "wild," but it happened that at
a revival he "experienced religion ;"
and one Sabbath was baptized. On
the following day the old sow got
loose from her stye, and the young
man bad been vainly trying to get her
back again, when his mother came to
the door and asked, "What is themat-ter.Jason- ?"

Heanswered withasxting
of oaths, consigning the old sA to
infernal fires, and closed by saying,
"I must curse the hog, even if I have
got religion."

For the Sunday Appeal.
TO ALLIE, ON LEAVING SCHOOL.

Tiptoe upon the threshold of thy future's
home,

I see thee stand.
And angels dark iind radlent are waiting thee

On either hand.

Till now Temptation, with lis glittering inaak,
lias woo'd thee not;

Pure as an ocean shell within It home
Has been thy lot.

I tremble and my yearning heart 1 full to
sadness.

And weep I may
Allho' I see thy young brow, bright with

gladness,
U ncaged y.

My bird, the fowler's shot 1 lurking near
thee;

Its cruel aim
Delight to scatter and to soil such downy

plumes.
And call it fame.

I would not live to see thy trusting heart
In rains He.

Nor see my bird with weary, folded wing
Come home to die.

Ah, no! The future's untouched canvas
brightly looms

To greet my child.
And angel fingers waft each shadowy clond

Of harm beguil'd.

AUho' a father's arm may never now sustain
thee.

Be brave, and trust;
A loving, Mighty One is ever near and knows

We are bnt dust.

Remember in temptation's dark and trial
hour

Thy childhood's vow;
Remember help is ever near the dear, dear

cross,
And meekly bow.

And to the noble henrt whose laithful trust
has led thee.

All praise ami thanks!
In yonder starry world her crown will be

among
The shining ranks.

The Past a volume of unwritten fairy tale- s-
Is folded now.

The Future's manuscript n o mortal ken can
read

The wJrre nor how.

A mother's fondest blessing and her faithful
prayers

Be ever thine;
A greatf ul heart the service sweet a child can

give
God grant, be mine.

EHTELLE.
Memphis, Jnne5, 170.

On the Eve of Battle.

In his Jail Journal, John Mitchel
writes "thusly" of bellum days (1862)
in Richmond :

And speaking of the organization
of the Confederate army, let me men-
tion here a very surprising part of its
iiistory. ihe omcers being elective,
and the time appointed for a new
election falling last summer, just
when the enemy in overwhelming
force was pressing upon Yorktown on
their way up the Peninsula toward
Richmond, the elections were held,
there and then on the lines, in the
trenches, in actual presence of the
enemy. as there ever before an
instance of an army changing, by
election, the whole body of its regi
mental officers on the very eve of bat-

tle? Yet here it was done, quietly,
regularly, without a moment's excite-
ment or confusion. This, as well as
several other examples I could men
tion, has brought me to the conclu
sion that of all races of men in the
world, these Southerners have the
largest amount of sang froid, of genu-
ine impassible coolness and steadi
ness. Yet the very contrary is the
current and received idea of their
character. Southern impulsiveness.
Southern passion, and wild, blind
fury this is the cant the direct op-

posite is the fact.
It happened the hill we were stand-

ing upon was occupied by one of our
city artillery companies the Rich-
mond Howitzers under the com-
mand of Captain McCarthy. One
feature of our Confederate army,
which I find very nable, is the
number of instances "1n which a
tradesman's son commands some
company or battaliontconiposed prin-
cipally of gentlemen in high position
in society. Many a young planter, as
private or lieutenant, obeys the orders
of a young man who at home was
saddler or boot-mak- to that same
planter. These RiMimond Howitzers
count in their ranks some of the elite
of the city, and Ned McCarthy, who
commands them, is the son of an
honest tradesman on Broad street. It
is true that Ned if you go to ance-
stryhas a nobler one than any "F.
F. V.," being a descendant of the
Eugeman kings of South Munster,
but this consideration did not count
for him; nor do any such considera-
tions, I am proud to see, influence
the organization of this njble citizen
army. If Neil McCarthy commands
this artillery company, it is that his
comrades all judged he would make
the best officer.

The Sex of Eggs.

Is there any way of foretelling the
sex of eggs? Yes. When, on exam-
ining an egg, bv holding it between
the eve and the lijrlitSjf the sun or of
a candle, the vivifying speck is seen
exactly on the top, such an egg, it is
said, will produce a male bird; but if,
on the contrary, the speck be on one
side, it will produce a female, it is
said. also, that the embryo bird may
be distinguished by the shape of the
egg. as. n the egg is elongated in
shape, it will contain a male, but if
'more globular it will contain a female.
8o that, if these indications be true,
either sex may be propagated at pleas-
ure, which is not yet known to be the
case in any other class of animal crea-
tion. So says the Stock Orower. It is
claimed by physiologists that this
question of sex may be predeter-
mined; that it is governed by laws
which, understood and applied, will
result in man's control and direction
of the matter. We are still learners.
No one knows it all.

The Military Strength of Europe.

A Berlin letter to the New York
Herald gives the following figures of
the chief continental armies: Aus-
tria, peace establishment, 27,s,40; war
strength, 838,700; available on an ac-

tual outbreak of hostilities, 300,000.
Prussia, peace establishment, 726,000;
war strength, 1,266,00; available on
an actual outbreak of hostilities, 300,-00- 0

for observation on the western
frontier. . Italy, peace establishment,
173,000, field army, 42.5,000; war
strength, 620,000; available on an ac-

tual outbreak of hostilities, 200,000.
France, peace establishment, 414,623;
field army, 617,271 ; war strength,

available, on an actual out-
break of hostilities, 370,000. North
Germany, peace establishment, 115,-12- 6;

field army, 550,903; war strength,
044,821; available, ou an actual out-
break of hostilities, 546,000. South
Germany, 66,540; field army, 17,496;
war strength, 134,406; available.on an
actual outbreak of hostilities, 107,-00- 0.

The last aristocratic bankrupt is
Lord Courtenay, eldest son of the
Duke of Devon, ruined by betting on
horse races. The Courtenays are, per-
haps, upon the whole, in point of
lineage, the most illustrious family in
Great Britain, and Lord Devon is
fourth upon the roll of earls. They
are of the same stock as the Greek
emperors of olden time. Allied also
with the house of Capet, they were
regarded as relatives by the old court
of France, and up to 1789 Kaportant
domestic events iu the French royal
family were communicated to them
officially.

A shoemaker received a note from
a lady to whom he was particularly
attached, requesting him to make her
a new pair of shoes, and not knowing
exactly the style she required, he dis-
patched a written missive to her
whether she would like them to be
"Wround or 'Squire Toad?" The
lady, indignant at this rash specimen
of orthography, replied, "Kneether."

Death of the Monster Lopez, of
Paraguay.

When Ixipez was surprised by the
liraztuans, ne was inoumeu u bv4,i,l trnrtjMl lnntr with two of
his aides-de-cam- p, all the rest of the
party going on loot, mis was mc
only time in which the Brazilians sur-nri-ul

fh rliftntor. The orderly of
Colonel Tavaro, the Brazilian com
mander, as soon as ne nearu umi iuc
gray horseman was Lopez, gave him
a blow with a lance, in the abdo
men. At the same time otners urea
at him and at his one of
whom fell, having been wounded in
the head. This was Caminos, one of
Lopez' ministers. Although wounded
atrain. Lopez continued to ride at half--

gallop toward the woods near by.
Just at the entrance oi mis wu tn

wherein the Presi- -a great swamp,
' t' I,. .I ruHTHn tn sink. To HVoi'l

any delay in his flight, Lopez dis
mounted rapiuiy, too, uu u
and disappeared among the trues.

General Camara was then approach-
ing, and was told by a major that Lo-

pez was there. The General doubted
it, but dismounted and penetrated
into the wood, and found Lopez cross-

ing a stream and endeavoring to reach
the opposite bank. General Camara
oniorui the stream, and when at a
short distance from Lopez said to him,
"Surrender, marshal; I am the Bra-

zilian commander." As an answer,
Lopez fired a shot in the direction of
Camara, and, as he reached the lQ0k,
fell on his knees exhausted. In half a
minute more Camara stood beside
him, and ordered a soldier of the 9th
infantry to disarm Lopez. Lopez did
not quietly surrender, but struggled
with the soldier some time.

At the same moment a soldier of
the cavalry came up, and seeing the
hard struggle, tired at Lopez, the ball
entering his heart. The dictator fell
down, and in ten minutes more he was
dead.

When Lopez was killed his feet
were in the water, his body lying on
the bank of the stream. He wore
blue pantaloons, with a golden stripe,
a very fine shirt-wai- st and melico
boots. His hat had been lost. In the
pocket of his waistcoat a gold watch
was found ; on one of its covers was a
beautiful engraving of his monogram,
F. S. L., and on the other there were
the arms of Paraguay, viz: a Phrygi-
an cap, supported by a sword that
rests near the vanquished lion of Cas-

tile, the words "J'az yjusticia" on the
top, and "Bepublica del Paraguay"
below. The pockets of his blouse-wer-e

also searched, and the only-thing- s

lound were two penholders,
some note paper and an ivory ring,
with the customary inscription:
" Vencir ou morir."

The Lopez family were going an-

other roud in two carts, Mrs. Lynch
and cniidren occupving one and
Lopez's mother and sister another
this one being a very rude one, and
the other being escorted by a guard
of soldiers. When Lieutenant Colonel
Martins met Mrs. Lynch's carriage,
Colonel Pancho Lopez (about eighteen
years old, and a son of the dictator)
did not readily obey the order to sur-

render, as the rest of the paMy did;
but with lances and revolverloffered
most serious resistance. After some
shots had been fired by him, Colonel
Martins exhausted his patience and
killed the young man with his sword.
Then Mrs. Lynch descended from her
carriage anil laid her son's dead twdy
on the front seat of it. She wept bit-

terly, invoking "Panchito!
opening his eyes while

saying this. Mrs. Lynch wore a bii--
silk dress with trimmings and floutu
of white satin. Her hair was dressed
as if for atoiree. On one of her fin-

gers glittered four rings which
sparkled with diamonds. The mother
and sisters of Lopez, when taken,
were in one wooden cart, on their
knees, thanking Providence for the
tyrant's fall. The poor old lady Car-rill- o

was sentenced to death, and
Lieutenant Murizo had received in-

structions to lauce her, in case of be-

ing overtaken by the enemy.
It is horrible to consider the reason

why the diet it had proposed him-
self to commit such a nefarious crime.
When Lopez was still at Panadero his
mother was accused by a certain wo-

man, the wife of a Maico (who was
whipped daily), of having planned
the death of his son by means of poi-

son, which was to be given him in the
form of candy in an approaching testa.
Lopez immediately summoned a
council, composed of Resquin, Delga-do- ,

Falcon, Cavalleri, President Avei-ro- .
Every member of this

council except one pronounced the
story a mere fabrication ; but Lojez,
hearing of the result of the investiga-
tion, exclaimed, " Aveiro is my best
friend!" and ordered him to collect
all evidence bearing on the case. It is
useless to say that the infamous Avei-
ro complied with the wishes of his
master, and did it so strictly that he
quite often slapped the face of the old
woman and beat her with his sword.
As a consequence of this, Senorita Car-rill- o

was condemned to death, and the
matricidal hand of the tyrant append-
ed to the sentence the cumpra se of his
authority.

It is believed that this ferocious dis-

position in the character of Lopez to-

ward his own mother was impressed
on him by the influence ol Mrs. Lynch,
WOO COU1U never lorgivi- - ut:r uisaypru--

val of her (Mrs. Lynch's) relations to
her son. This story was referred to
the Count d'Eu by the lady herself, in
tne presence oi many iirazuiaii uui
cers, soldiers and a number of I'ara
guayans.

A I"..,, mi, mi. s fiffAr ttw imnrwnn
.ment of Mrs. Lynch and the death of

ark a 1 1ner aear I'ancno, ine oouy oi ri
was brought in. He had lour

wounds, aud was barefooted; his feet
....fa tlm orlmiratiiin tf thwf lir- -.y si 1 J v. uu i ; m ' ' ' mv.w
rounding the body, such were their
delicacy anu nneness. nne an nra--
viliuna c unTmiislv cnntenmlatinLr
the remnants of the man that for five
years had aisturbea tne peace oi lour
nations for his own selfish sake, some
A OIf,uujuu .......... ....... ... .......
nied the party began to dance around
the body. uoi. raramios oruerea meserii t,. ,p..t ..ft' .,1.1 ll... f i w i tn )lt.llll 11.1 v., V t ' , (...va ' J -J J
interred with tnat of Pancho, as re- -

. . . . . r . m r ,
quireu oy .urs. lyncn. jueauwiuie
Mrs. Lynch and several Brazilian
officers cut Lopez's hair, the

it among their friends.
Alrofficers of the Brazilians agree

that Mrs. Lynch is a charming, dan
gerous womau. The behavior after
the acatn oi ner paramour nas neen
tempered with a high tone of delicacy
and haughtiness. " The marshal died
i..j a hornir, i and... . thliu .... l' i. . . !l ......srntf
ought to die," said she, when told of
the particulars oi nis aeain. irs.
Lynch was sent down to Asuncion on
board of the Princeza. When she
discovered the city from on deck of
thta utouiTifr she we nt most oiteouslv.
She is going to be sent to ltio Janeiro,
according to her own wishes, and
thpni to Europe. She has a fortune
of upward

. ,
of $100,000. She said that

-- . i.ii. .1 imommaon was ine oearer
of 3700 gold ounces, besides other
nnln nrl nf Ml oiineps. tn Iw deliv
ered to Emlliano Lopez, now in New
lora. vueui mo surviving
Mm. Lvnch is lieooold. a beatiful boy
of four years of age.

The officers of the Lopez nan oeiong
to the lowest strata of mankind. It

: tn sen how theVWas luicircnufe -

change their feelings and language
within five minutes. Resquin, Ayei- -

j uirn this diabolical trini- -

tylcravenly accused the man whom
they served, ana wnose wip;
i..,.f i oio-h-t. Mstiv others who were
considered as prominent men of the
JCepubltca aet XTiruyuuj weic iuuuu vu

be nothing but a few boys and some
'dotards," ail Ignorant, savage mm

brutal. Falcon, the Secretary of l- -

nance of Lopez, was among me priso-
ners. He aid not know, and never
knew, anything alKwt the disposition

f the nubile money. He never made
any balauce of the state of the Treas-
ury a treasure which only existed
on paper.

" Which was the last decree of Lo-

pez?" asked the Count d'Eu of Fal-
con.

"It was one that I wrote at Aseurra,
by his order, making San Francisco
Solano the patron of all armies of the
State."

" What for ?" redemanded the
l'r i nee

" I fail to know it, sir; El Supremo

had then nothing to do, and remem-
bered this."

" Why did you never desert?"
" M.my a time I wanted to do so,

but I havo three children."
"Should yoi desert, although you

w e one ol Lopez' ministers?"
Certainly, sir, although his minis-Ur- ,

I lived only on sour oranges
(taranjat agriat).

While his own ministers depended
only for their living on sour oranges,
Lopez himself, up to a few months
before his death, enjoyed all the com-
forts of life, and even certain luxu-
ries, which contrasted most painfully
with the starvation that prevailed
among his people. Colonel Thomp-
son, the Englishman and p

of Lopez, had already written
that the marshal was a glutton ; his
statement is fully corroborated by his
ministers, now in the hands of the
allies.

In a tent lined with fine damask,
and carpeted, Lopez' table was daily
spread. Himself and Mrs. Lynch sat
down at its head, having at their side
their physician and an Englishman
named Skinned, and at the other head
General Resquin and another chief.
Although they sat down at the same
table, meats were served separately to
Lopez and his paramour and the rest
of his party. Skinnell declares that
he always rose hungry from the table,
but in the meantime he was obliged to
appear as if he had participated in
those banouets of Camacho, in which
Sancho Panza and Don Quixote used
to pay back to themselves many
months of penury. Lopez and Mrs.
Lvnch alone were allowed to turn

ol eood Bordeaux, which cost
them fifty patacoons a box, and of ex-

cellent porto.
Such were the last scenes of this

greatest struggle of South America,
which, under the nameof Paraguayan
war, has for more than five years held
the attention of all the civilized woriu
Such was the end of the tyranny that
since 1817 has oppressed that unhap
py people the faraguayans.

Singular and Terrible Catastrophe

A terrible and extraordinary catas
trophe occurred on the 24th April, on
the Concho river, in Texas. Colonel
Merriam. of the Twenty-fourt- h infan
trv, was traveling from El Paso to the
Texan coast. They camped for the
night at the head of the Ooncho.wfiich
is formed by the junction of the rills
of water from several large springs,
which have been dammed into ponds
bv the wild beaver.

The stream at this point is so small
that a man can step across it any
where. The banks were twenty feet
above the bed of the water. Early in
the evening Colonel Merriam was
roused by the signs of an approaching
storm. The tent was fastened anil
made secure as possible, and about 9

o'clock a hail storm burst upon tneui
accompanied bv some rain and a
strong wind. The fall of hail was un
precedented, lasting unin neariy u,

jfli- stones being of the size of hen
MPggs, and striking thj; tent and prairie

with a noise like near and lucessam
musketry.

The Colonel, who was not ignorant
of the sudden and extreme overflows
to which the mountain streams of
Texas are liable, went out into the
darkness, as soon as the storm had
ceased, to note what effect had been
produced on this rivulet. To his
amazement, he found in the formerly
almost dry bed of the creek, a resist
less torrent loaded and tilled with hail,
rolling nearly bank full, whiteas milk,
ami silent as a river of oil!

He at once saw the danger, and ran
back to the tent, shouting to the escort
and servants to turn out. He placed
Mrs. M., the child and nurse in the
carriage, and with thw aid of three
men started to run with it to the
higher ground, a distanceof not more
than sixty yards. Scarcely a minute
had elapsed from the time the alarm
had beeu given, but already the water
had surged over the bank in wavs of
such volume and force as to sweep the
party from their feet before they had
traversid thirty yards.

The Colonel called tor assistance on
some cavalry soldiers who had just
escaped from the United States mail
station near by, but they were too ter-
rorized to heed or to help.

Colonel Merriam then abandoned
the hope of saving his family in the
carriage, and tritd to enter it in order
to swim out with them, but he was
swept down the ice-col- d torrent like
a bubble. Being an expert swimmer,
he succeeded in reaching the bank
about two hundred yards below, and
ran back to renew the effort, when he
received the terrible tidings that the
moment alter he was swept down, the
carriage, with all its precieus freight,
had turned over and gone roll-
ing down the flood, his wife
saying, as she disappeared, "Mj
darling husband, good-bye.- " The'.
tie rill of a few hours before, which a
child might step across, had become a
raging river, covered with masses of
drift wood a mile in width, and from
thirty to forty feet deep.

The bereavid husband procured a
horse from one of the cavalry, and
rode far down the torrent, but could
see nothing in the darkness, and hear
naught but the wild sound of the
waves. So passed the long and
wretched night.

Before day the strange and mo-
mentary flood had passed by, and the
small stream sank to its usual size
and ran in its wonted bed. The sad
seareh began. The drowned soldiers
and servants, four in number, were
found, and the body of the wife taken
from the water about three-fourt- of
a mile below.

Not till three days after was the
body of the child found, four miles
down the stream, and a long distance
from its bed.

The carriage was drifted by the cur-
rent about a mile, and lodged in a
thicket. The storm and flood are
represented as frightful beyond
description

General Goyon--- A Love Affair.

The sudden death ol Gen. Goyon,
in his carriage, en route for the Sen-
ate, deprives the Second Empire of a
faithful Serrileur. The General was
suspected of Orleanism, which but in-

creased his zeal for Napoleon. He
loved to be known, as an p

to his Majesty. It was in Italy,
....rt icuiari y at Rome, that he distin-

guished himself. On one occasion he
informed Cardinal Merode the
Pope's Minister of Var that he
would box his ears, only he respected
the cloth. In 1848, in the June in-

surrection, he commanded a light
dragoou regiment, which sabred so
gently, but completely, the insur-
gents, that his troops were ever after-
ward knou n a sat Govon's young la
dies." When a Heutenant, his room
was made up by a charming maid
named Anais. One evening on re-
turning, he found his room locked
he burst open the door, and stumbled
over a jupon and a helmet. Striking
a match he discovered a troopjr and
Anais as happy as Don Juan and
Haide. Beside the bed was the Lieu-
tenant's bottle of brandy emptied,
and his mcerchaum, recently smoked.
He awoke the soldier told him, he
turned his blind eye to the catastro-
phe, ad dismissed Anais. Years
passed ok. and one evening the Lieu-
tenant. m had become General, was
presented u brave Captain and his
eharming wOfe. It was the trooper
and Anais. M

Perhaps no greater advance has
been made in any branch of art in our
country than in the new method of
casting bronze. Ail bronzes have
hitherto been casi rougn in sanu

mills, and then wrought ny hand up
to the degree in which we see them.
This process, even in Berlin, where
manual labor. is cheap, is very expen- -

1 i A, 1 - 1J 1 1L.dive; and wnen 10 mai is auueu me
duty and other costs of importation,
we can easily see tnat imie snorx oi
enormous prices cnargeti lor sutu
works could indemnity tne importer.
The new American bronzes are cast
by a method, botn ingenious anu
beautiful, in molds of the finest and
most delicate potters' clay, and come
forth from them perfect. The grace-

ful flow of a beard, or the delicate trac-

ing of a leaf, even when looked at
through a magnifying glass, is as fine-

ly marked and sharply cut as in the
foreign works finished by the artisan's
tools.

s

FOR LITTLE ONES TWO LIT
TLE KITTENS.

Two little kittens, one nlormy nicht.
Ikfu-u- to cjuarrei, ana UMB to ngni.
One bad a moose, the other bad none.
Aud that was tne way ine qnarrei ueguu.

I'll have that mouse,' said the bigger cat.
You'll hare that mouse'-we- 'll see abont

that."
I will have that mouse." Said the elder sod.
You shan't have that mouse," said the Ultle

one.

I told ynu before It was a stormy night
When these two kitten begun lo fight.
The old woman seised her sweeping broom.
Anil swept the two Kittens riant out oi me

room.

The ground was covered with frost and snow.
And the two UUle kitten had nowhere to go.
So they laid themselves down on the mat at

the door,
Woile the old woman flnlshed sweeping me

floor.

They then crept In as quiet as mice.
Ail Wei wun sil'iw, ilD'l as mm mmwf

For they found it was better, that stormy

To lie down and sleap than to quarrel and
ugut.

THE KNOT OF Bl UE AND GRAY.
Upon my bosom Ilea

A knot of bine and gray.
You ask me why. Tears fill my eye,

A low to you 1 say :

I had two brothers ones-Wa-rm

hearted, brave and gay;
They left my aldj one wore the blue.

The other wore the gray.

One rode with Htonewall and hit men.
And jolne-- hi fate to Lee;

The other followed Sherman's march
Triumphant to the sea.

Both fought for what they deemed the right,
Aud died with sword lu hand;

One sleeps amid Virglula bills.
And ocs in Ueorgiia's sand, f)

The same sun shines upon their graves
My love unchanged mwm1 stay;

And so upon my bosom lies
The knot of blue and gray.

WHAT THE PHILOSOPHERS
SAID.

physic1.
Had lound a queer uotlon Indeed
He believed whal be saw.
80 he found a new law m

This metaphysician called Iteld.

There waj a philosopher. O rove.
Who said that heal didn't come from the

stove,
Itut gave bis devotion
To heat as n motion

Thla contradictory old philosopher, Urove.

There ws a phi'rsoplu-r- , MIU,
When thev said, " Twice two's foor,' be said.

"8U11,
Perhaps up In Heaven
It makes six or heven "

This abnormal philosopher. Mill.

THE DEAD ROSE.
My proud queen she gave me a rose

A rose that itself Was a queen;
And my queen, ah! she knows, she knows.

She herself is a rose, I ween.
And a rose is more than a queen.

The rose it had lain on her breast-- Its
perfume was only her breath

but torn from that remge so blest.
What remained for the rose? Only death.
Mince It borrowed sweet life from her breath.

O rose! thou poor rose of my queen!
f O queen! thou proud queen of the rose'
O ghost of the love that nas been !

Thy steps haunt my heart's sad repose!
They fall like dead leaves lrom the rose!

FEMALE SUFFRAGE.
The righto of women who demand,

Thoae women are bat lew ;

The greater part had rather stand
a ' v as they do.

Beauty haaclaium lor which she flghto
At ease with winning arms;

The women who want woman's righto
Want moaUy woman's charm.

Things to be Remembered.

A heroic soul is scornful of being
scorned.

We do not want precepts so much as
patterns.

The universe is the visible garment
of the invisible.

A calm hour with God is worth a
lifetime with man.

To conquer fear, always do what
you are afraid to do.

A penitential tear in value surpasses
the wealth of words.

Our reputation depends greatly on
ur choice of corn pinions.
God writes the Gospel; not in the

Bible alone, but in the trees.and flow-
ers, and clouds, and stars.

Many persons have quickness to
discover their faults, with not energy
enough to eradicate them.

Sterxe on Drinking. "I never
drink; I can't afford it ; it costs me
three days; the first in sinning, the
second in suffering, and the third in
repenting."

What a babe's clothes are when the
barfa has slipped out of them into
deafl, and the mother's arm clasps
only raiment, would be the Bible if
the babw of Bethlehem and thftruths
of deepheartedness that clothed his
life should slip out of it.

Esteem your brother to be good, asd
he is so. Confide in your half virtu-
ous man, and he becomes wholly vir-
tuous. Encourage your pupil by the
assumption that he possesses certain
jculties and they will be developed

lfTliim; look on him as incapable of
cultivation and he will continue so.
Pronounce yourself in health, and you
may become so. All nature in but the
echo of the mind, and from- her we
learn the highest of all laws l hat the
real springs from the ideal; tliat the
ideal by degrees remodels the world.

Delusion of Girlhood.

The following is a bit of Fanny
Fern's experience: I used to believe
in school friendship. That delusion
ended when Arabella Triplet tohi
mutual friends that I was years and
years her senior, knowing what a ter-
rible fib she told.

I used to suffer pangs of anger be-
cause of woes of beggars. Since that
I have seen one unstrap his legs in an
arena, and run off gayly on two legs
of his own. Another threw a loaf of
bread in the gutter, and I saw a third
who had all day been veiling " Please
assist the blind," carefully examining
his collection of ten cent stamps by
the light of a friendly apple woman's
candle.

I used to put the greatest faith in
lover's vows. Now, I do not believe
a man means anything he says to a
woman, unless it is something disa-
greeable.

1 used to believe in faithful servants.
Since then I have hired girls trom in-

telligence offices, and lost all my
handkerchiels but one.

I used to believe in beauty. Since
then I have seen a bewitching belle
take off half her hair, all her teeth,
the best of her complexion, two
pounds of cotton batting anorset.

Disgusting Habit.

The York Dtmocrat says: "The
next time you prance up Broadway
just take especial notice of the lady
gum cnewers. v e nave oeen mating
a study of this thing tor a week or
two. There is tne cnewist, wno ouys
her gum when nobody is looking,
nips off a little piece, and chews it on
the sly. You can only detect her af-
ter long practice. Then there is the
"don't-care-a-dur- sort who chew
with a vigor, and don't care who sees
them. They open their mouths like
railroad depots, and their teeth come
down on the devoted "chaw" like
forty thousand bricks. Between these
two extremes there are various grades
of chewers the graceful and the
awkward, the bold and sly, ad infini-
tum. Another thing, too. The ex-
act state of the dear creature's
mind can be told by her manner of
chewing. Should her spirit be serene,
she chews with a languid, easy sort of
swing to her jaws; if she be angry or
otherwise, she chews vehemently and
savagely. And so on through the
whole list. A great study is that of
the lady gum chewers."

Tin: following are a few examples
of large fees received by prominent
lawyers: David Dudley Field re-
ceived $3(10,000 from the Erie Kail-roa- d.

William M. Stewart was paid
$5,000 cash by the Gould-Curr- y silver
mine, aud so many feet of the ore,
which, altogether, netted him $200,- -

000. Jeremiah 9. Black received $60,-00- 0

from the New Alexandria mine,
and a few months ago, he sued them
for $75,000 in addition, and received
judgment. William M. Evarts has
been paid $25,000 for defending An-

drew Johnson, and his annual income
is $125,000. He recently charged $5000

for ne speech which occupied eighty
minutes.

Free Pew 3.

The Rev. William C.Butler. Rector
of St. Clements' Church, North Kent
Parish, Maiyland, aiiuressea uunng
Lent the following admirable letter to
his parishioners upon the subject of
free pews. We copy it from the New
York Churchman, and recommend it
to the thougntful consideration of the
readers of the API'Eal 01 every nria-tia- n

communion :

In the name, of the l ather, ai"l or me
ami of the Holy Ototi. Amen.iSon.' - . 1 ti ... . . . . ; I r,t

IteCogniiing me miicirui n
the system ot rented pews, which has
so extensively prevailed in the Church
for the past two hundred years, and
desuing to do whatsoever lieth in us
to exclude from the working of the
Chuich every principle that fails to
haraionize with the original organiza-
tion as it came fr jq the hands of
Christ and BM Holy Apostles

And with the incret-ingl- y numer-
ous cuccessful exanvles both lm

England and in thi- - untry, within
the past quarter of a century, of the
substitution of free and open church
seats for the uuchurchly, nay worldly
system of exduiven -- s which is
bound up in the rented pew method.

I commend to my flock a similar
substitution in our ParUh Church,
with the following views thereon :

First. That the rented pew system
had its origin in the darkest hour of
the history of our Mother Church of
England, among me runtau

in a spirit cf pride and op-

position to the customs of the Church.
Secondly. This system has, to an

alarming degree, converted the Hou.j
of God into an establishment private-
ly owned introducing and counte-
nancing the sin so sternly rebuked by
St. James, by pract.cally saying to the
rich man : "Ut thou here fh a good
place, and to the poor, stand thou
there, or sit here under my footstool."
And the rich man accepts the flattery
and patron Ian God's house, and the
nrwir llini?s back the insult, and too of
ten throws aw ty at the same time, for

imseif and ms cnuciren, an tne nies--
es of our Heavenly r ather's home.

And it excludes as well, the possi
bility of obedience, on the part ot
God's Priest, to God's command: "go
out into the highways and hedges and
compel them to come in, that My
House be filled."

Thirdly. Apart from the principles
involved, th rented pew system is a
wretchedly contrived policy. It has
signally failed as a method of raising
church revenue, r or there is scarcely
a i,ir h in the whole land, conducted
on this method, that is not shamefully
dificient in meeting the pecuniary ob
ligations tnat ne Wimin its own uor-der- s,

to say nothing of God's Church
outside. .

Our plans Droauen into symmetrical
proportions when our per-on- al ag-

grandizement is concerned. They
contract into a narrowness that com-

pels the contempt of the world when
the claims of the Chun h of Christ our
King demand our time and our
money, which are God's time and
Uod's money.

God's business is conducted by us
in the most unbusiness like manner.
There is too little of thit largeness of
view and wise libt ralit v of expen re

that characterize the roost suc-

cessful schemes of human enterprise.
What, then, must we do? There is

only one thing we can do. We must
betake oum-lve- s with very plain hon-

esty to that prayer which the Church
puts upon our lips; "That we may
both perceive and know what things
we ought to ao, ana aiso may naw
grace and power faithluliy to fulfill
the same."

We mast get out of the rut of self-isx-'i

purposes, and purpo-- e something
for Uods Church in some good degree
commensurate with the claims of that
C'.'mrch, the character of its Lord, and
thV? means He hpth given us.

1 1 is not said to us as to tb t young
man , whom the words turned back
from Christ to the world, " go sell all
thou hast and give to the poor, and
thou shalt have treiasure in heaven."
But we may well ask ourselves
whether through desolate church
walls, and a cramped ministry, and
ever vanishing opportunities for good,
God is not saying to us, " sell part of
what thou hast make some real,
living sacrifice unfold the napkin in
which thou .ast slothfully and meanly
hid thy talent while thou hast time
(thou mayest not have it long) do
good to all men, especially to the
household of faith."

As a watcher, therefore, for your
souls, as a servant that must give ac-

count, I counsel you to be faithful in
this matter.

I remind you that every man w
judged according to that he hath, and
not according to that he hath not. I
point you to that grand sacrifice con-

summated on the first Good Friday,
the source of all other acceptable sac-

rifice, and to the glad triumph of the
first Easter morning as the strongest
incentive to a life ever new- - I direct
you to the principle which (let no man
deceive you with vain words) shall
govern the awards of that fearful, final
judgment summed up in the words,
"inasmuch as ye did it" and "inas-
much as ye did it not."

By the Holy Iucarnation of the Son
of God ; by His Baptism, Fasting and
Temptation; by His Agony and
Bloody Sweat; by His cross ami Pas-

sion; by His Precious Death and
Burial; by His Glorious
and Ascension; and by His Second
Coming to Judge the Living and the
Dead according to the deeds done in
t "ie body I entreat, I charge you to
be faithful In this thing.

X'ke this paper each one of you by
himseto Let the dsvil tempt you to
give uttt'ance to no light word or
fest about u, as he will mot surely
try to do. Retire to some secret
chamber. Lock out all except your-

self and God. Ask His ever ready
help in a few, brief, honest words.
Put aside, as in His holy presence,
every consideration of selfishness, of
vain glorv, of measurement by other
men's standards. And between your-

self and your King, resolve this sin-

gle point: What portion of the means
which iod has given uie in trust shall
I put into His hands for the further-
ance of His Church for the twelve
months that lie between this Easter
and the next?

Write your decision upon the two
blanks which accompany this, paper-giv- ing

one lo your Rector, reserving
one yourself.

Divide that amount into hfty-tw- o

portions; and, on each Sunday of the
year, place in an envelope with your
name marked thereon ono of those
portions with the offerings to be laid
by God's representative upon God's
altar.

If you find in the course of the year
that you have either d

or under-estimate- d your ability, come
to your Rector and make the altera-
tion

If moved during the year by special
blessing to make special offering, do
it thankfully and heartily a3 to the
Lord and not to man.

Nonsense.

It is sometimes hard enough to com-

mit a sensible sentence to memory,
but it is harder yet to remember non-

sense. Once when the actor Mackiin
was lecturing upon literature and the
stage, he spoke of the wonderful feats
a well-traine- d memory could accom-
plish, and finally boasted that he
could repeat any sentence alter once
hearing it, never mind how confusing
it might be. Foote, a celebraf eu tor
and wit, happened to be among the
audience. He at once wrote and sent
to the stand that rigmarole that has
since grown so famous:

"So she went into the garden to cut
a cabbage-lea-f to make an apple-pie- ;

at the same time a great she-bea- r,

coming up the street, pops its head
into the shop. ' What ! no soap ." So
he died, and she very imprudently
married the barber; and there were
present the Pickininnies, the Joblil-lie- s

and the Gayrulies, and the
Grand Panjandrum himself, with the
little round button at the top ; and
they all fell to playing n

till the gunpowder ran out of the
heels of their boots."

Mackiin failed, so we believe ha-
every one else who has tried to repeat
It.

Fair dealing is the sand aad cement
of society.


